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Of prying ears, if such a chance may be." Then she said, " Towards morning look
for me Here, when the city sleeps, before the sun/'
So till the glimmer of dawn this hardy one Keepeth  the  watch  in  Paris*   house.     All
night
With hard unwinking eyes he sat upright, While all about the sleepers lay, like stones Littered upon a hill-top, save that moans, Sighings and '* Gods, have pity!" showed that
they
By night rehearsed the miseries of day. And by bread lived not but by hope deferred* Grimly he suffered till such time he heard Helen's light foot and faint and gray in
the mist Descried her slim  veiled outline*  saw her
twist
And slip between the sleepers on the ground, Atiptoe coming, swift, with scarce a sound> Not faltering in fear.    No fear she had. From head to foot a sea-blue mantle dad Her lovely shape, from which her pale keen
face
Shone like the moon in frosty sky.    No case Was his to waver, for her eyes spake true As Heaven upon the world.    Him then she
drew
To follow her, out of the house, to where The ilex trees stood darkly, and the atr